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ftatstatatrtayr' '

AtvoaUk),uiil) iii n "
At hefcentlod Iom

m ttiwaiby tayisldo. '
' 'iSldOodpendhirkoil7

. , ,.. OnasUver cloud?" ..

Coming down; from hfavt a
l4kftKUlftIiTT

1 think n angel
-. Came Jutt btfore,
To show tuj baby- - .

Our papa's door. r
, Ob ay , lnnirti," lcar, ,

.,. . .
'" p)A you hear her sing,

r...,-- , ''Ami teen IctourV.
IJcsr little. baby iu?

Aid did she have wing
'i When she came that day,

", that you've uVcn on ,
Awl put sway ?

Did the anxel'tell you
To Iny thorn by.

'Till Oud should call .her. --

,' '
t

Again on high' ,

... Jf 1 hear him call her ,,
I'll quickly say,

Hear llcavcnly Father,
Plcaie-tc- t tier stay !

You've babies, enough
, 'In your beavcu altove,

. And we've only ono
' Ltjtle titter to love!

THE VOlCtXKfl.
We count the broken lyres thnt rent

Where the sweet-wallln- g tlugrr kIiiiiiImt;
Hut o'er their silent ulsters' brcat

The wild flower who will Htoop to number?
A few can touch the music string,

Aud noisy fume I proud to win tbtm ;

Alan, fur thoHC that never tin?,
Jlut die with nil their lu'uxlo lu them !

Nay, grieve not for the dead Mono,
Whose lion;; has totd their heart' nad "lory ;

Weep lor thu voiceless, who havo known
Tin croM, but not thu crown of glory !

Not where Leucadltm breejses sweep
O'er Sapho's memory liauntoil billow,

Hut where thegllitenlng ulght-de- weep
On nameless sorrow's vburchyard pillow,

O hcarta that break and give no feign.
Save whitening Hps and fading tresses,

TIN Death pours out hU vordlal wine,
Slow-dropp- from uilaory'neruDliing presses!

If tinging breath or,evliolng chord
To every: hidden pnug were given,

What endless inrlodlo were poured,
An ad a earth, m kwect at heaven I

O. W. UULMKS.

A LIVING LQVE.

11V, NANNIE A. IIKPWOHT1I.
(

A bright room made brighter at 111

by thu light of an open tire, My
render's imagination may not cover
tlio floor with lirussols uur tho furni-
ture with damask', lor 1 shall picture
Margaret Woodward's sitting-roo- m

just us It appeared that winter night,
vory humblo but full of a lovo and
Warmth thut were felt as aoon at tho
loot urpaiud the lpor-ll- l. Thut ccr
tuinly wot1 a rnlf.ca'rjiol; ono thought'
liuw coiitforlablo oud cloan It looked,

.jiidiiHclpUe'tliut tho eye did not weary
In Rtutoliing iiumento dlttuomU or

. .Itccome Uazxled by gazing at glaring
bouquoti. . It might roudlly bo
LMiufeicil1 that aoineuinlv who know
wlmt tired bendi hdotled had arranged
ibe pillows, of the low, lounge, ciicsh-.'iil- g,

th'cm ln abftf oool llueu. lmtcudl
in me customary woraieu work mat
U enough to put to flight tho tnoro
Idoa of,ato;"the same coincbody
.must have drajiedfthose.'pretty uhlnte
curtains, glvlnif 'them the gruuonf a
Womftirs tp,uchV '.Tlietwere pictures

. on the wall Vtfonq'oT tlioht costly, yet
au eytieiit tatto' was tliowu in tho
selection of tho chroinos end simpler
photographs' llitld' treasures that
somobouy owtfra and loved; whut
deWe&! tender, thought Imd, made
fiWoWKvkriirellno'IooK sweeter and
madder, than ever beneath that tralliug
iuomI 'while dlreetly . opposite thu
lace of-- litnkeus aeeineu to lighten
with oho of his gonial smiles, as If to
iiihiik me 0Y,,wMcb,tpiid nun m

'by croWn(ug'v Jils, Jieml
with. Mia, gityett 'autriimr leave!
Arftunftau ungravliujjtwiuqd a luu-- .

ivyiplaat ; .ovenanothor drooped
sfeataery igrasaas, and vases of pressed
.ferrti'oMt fairy shadows behind them.

.
j roju,mea) inakiiau.uoen iuutu:eu uiea
but not abused.

A pleasant! robm 'atany time: per
haps made inoro so by the light of the
stud ! lata sutclithe oneu Are already

Issskdwijrr.-.O- t little. usa was the
trorsmrjast tucn,orilheMK raaga- -

MHiUa tutbetk. ..wnrarei. , woouwaru
was au ludustrious woman. .She had

i t , its a i p. it ii-- t el j.v ' la. l I I IS T n n w i . i

uuior
I

innin iam. mu rar ma nyeve
It hud been her habit to lit Diving t bo
ncodlo while her companion talked or
road aloud j .sometime brpugbt hit
law-boo- ks roe study,gro wlag strbag-c- r

In her cheerful pretence, and by It
better fitted to meet the talk ho bad
.undertaken,. , . , , f. , , r , v
.itA year previous, when be. gave
her heart and hand In botrothal to
Roger Ford, love-lik- e, he Wanted her
all to khrfae ft. the the laid t "Nay.
Roger repine whtu you will to ,our
homo,. Its. door will ever, be open to
uithV ImiaA ItMAtu mw'llKa Ik am ltitsia
one, and because now f am so' rich In
having yon, I'canuot neglect others.
There Js bard ,work belore you, and
It would Indeed, ,bs sad if, I should
nrovo a hlndraiico. I have 'brother
Will to do for; he is ready to 'enter
college, and my energy must bo

Wc Join hearts now, dear,
for mutual help as truly as though we
uttered tho marriage vow, .and
neither of tis will keep the other
from troading tho path of duty.
Why, Koger, 1 think, iustcad; it will
always be treading tho path together ;

don't you !"
Thus It came to puss that tlio young

lawyor found his way to tho cottage
every evening. Sometimes ho aided
Will with hit lessons wbilo Margaret
attended to her household arrange
uicnts, for sho was her own servant ;
sometimes when her cheeks were
flushed from teaching, and' sho re-
turned refreshed, saying, as they en-

tered tho gale : "0 how kind you
are S I'm so glad to have somebody
to caro for mo I"

Then they went into tho cozy sit-
ting room, whore tho large arm-chu- lr

waited for Itogcr aud tho low rocker
lor Margarot. The winter evening
gavo two hours toward work, uud
often a pair of brown eyes grow tnoUt
with quiet, happy tears wheu they
looked up to rest upou tho handsome
face opposite, bunt so earnestly over
the papers that would some day pur-
chase the little lioino tho lovers hud
already built in fancy.

Occasionally, too, Margaret lent
her bold penmanship to assist llogcr
in copying, nnd then tliu following uny
her school-roo- m woro u brighter
aspect as she recalled his thanks:
"The bravest little woman 1 over
knew !"

Hut the law-boo- did not always
cover the table; many nu uvvnlng
found their owner reading aloud or
talking earnestly of plans for tlio
future. Unco lu nwlillo ho did wish
thut work-baske- t, dainty though it
was, might not fill so conspicuous a
place, yet ho remembered how every
Mitch counted so mueli toward Will's
education for Marguret, not ashamed
to do anything honorable, occupied
her spare moments In sowing ami he
uicsscit tne niiirers tiint wrouirnt such
wonder, feeling proud that his was
tho rlaht to hell them. Tho riirht
too, he claimed to rest them when the
clo'ck struck hall-pa- st nine, nnd sho
never remonstrated then, because she
said that she liked to know that
somcbodv cared lor her nntleut Mar
garet! ho all her life had carud
tor others.

Ofcourso the nolglibora iroislpoil
thought it very Improper for Itoircr
to spend every evening at tho
cottage. Miss l'riinpscy knew ho
did had she not watchod to see ? ami
for her part, sho marveled, that tiod
Ircy Woodward didn't rise from his
gruvo to reprimand his daughter for
wasting so much time and she n poor
gin, too I remaps becauso Uodfrey
nm not uo any sticli t ilus. Jliss
I'limnsoT lelt it her solemn dtitv to
no u lor nun; unit alter innKiug u
call upou Margaret for that identical
purpose, nattered herself that her
WOI'US had ll'uilurrfl tninn nflitntlwu- -

nearer liau turned nnle and imulo no
replr. Indeed thu interested ludr
cxpecico (as mo imnicdlnto result of
nor oimco) that Uogor would mako
his visits Jess frequent ; at' any rate
sho was "going to see," and next
niiriit walked tin niiil down tho nimn
Silo Sido of tho'street. whom In f nt
the accustomed hour, the tall form of
i ue law Student onturod tho iratai and
Margaret opened tku door as if
WHtchlng for him.

'Miss Prtmpscy was voxed enough ;
sho had already exulted lu the pros
pect of proclaiming hnw sho "just
nvuu nun poor, near Aiargarore rep-

utation by her warning counsel."
Woll, if debarred from enlarging
uiHiu una iniiig, sue wouui n id an
Other; and up and down that pave
muni suo sun walked, hoping, as
ltoger was in, lie would remain suffi
ciently long for her to report tho late
hour of his departure; but again sho

uiisppoiuicu tno ciooK soundedten, tho door opened, und the, frosty
air boro to iler listening car tho happy

.wu-iiiki- h yi IIIU lUVCrS.
ltogor, happening to overtaljb Miss

rriliinscv. reiuarkcd tlmi i wm l.i.
for her to be out alone, aud offering
her Ills arm.. smiled na lia miiaul
soniowhat of ber "trilling 'errand,"
for ho had received a full
her coll and its mlitlon. i .

PoSSiblV the chill Which Irani hmr- " - nwmv w

in ueu tne next row days led htm, to !

(lie COIICIUSIOII tliat It did not nav In
watohr people's front doors whon
there was nothing to see : at least itgava..Jargrott tho opportunity of
carrying M iter some of .the delicacies
which slie was evor ready to preparo
forth sickti 1 i, nut ...i f

do a year had naaasd. iWllt.Lad
baam .slartetl to eollege' with- - art'

ambition to be a partner of

soma dav. when Mariraret
tuouia Keep tne nomeror mem an nna
never teach school any more. One
full year. ;, then came, the night with
which Mr atory' ohoned, l rfikiut: a
night had eome, bringing Roger.

It might havo been the wlnstllng
wind thatcaused Margaret to shudder
as She' drew the chairs to thfeir Wonted
places, of sleet agalhst
tho window pane $ certain lfavas that
he brushed, away a teariAhlle sho

mado the. flro blsie, saving t 'lt
slull look pleasant for him, audi, too,
Will be bright;" then hearing the
lifting of thegate-late- b, sprang to the
door ere ho reached it. .

He stood warming his bande and
she took the work-bask- et as tkoiigli
'she wonld put it away,' but he pre-
vented her. '

, "'o, .Margarett leave it there. .1
lovo its very sight, speaking of I ho
happy hours when my dear' girl has
encouraged tno by her example. I
think if I could hnvo that basket al-
ways pear me I might bear the pain
better." . ,

On the little bench at his side knelt
Margaret, nlid 'for a low moments
each was silent, struggling with some
inward suffering plainly visible on
either face. Uo was first to break it.

"1 cannot bear it!" he exclaimed
passionately.

wny, it won't be long Rogor ; I
siikU write, you oftou, and if God
wills, a twelve month front to-nig- ht

we wlllbo together niraln and such
n cheery faco was raised toward his.
"I have rented one room to old Mrs.
Hart that I may not be nlone lu the
house. I am so glad you havo the
chanco to finish your last year with
Lawyer Chaiinlng; the time will be
trono crc you know it, and It might

much harder than it is. Wo
have a great deal to bo thankful for,
Itogcr." t

"1 wish I could eco it ns you do, but
must con leu I cannot be thankful for
a whole year's separation. Will you
love mo jut as well whon I come
back ? Gun you trust mo through it
all?"

Over her features thcro flitted, a
pained expression it was gone when
sho answered: "I do not doubt
whero I love J Woro you leuvlng for
twenty yoars instead of one, return-
ing you should II ml me your. There
is ono who claims my lilirhcst love;
becauso truo to Htm, I shall bo the
truer te you." .

Could sho say moro? nnd yet there
was only a slight response to the
closer clusp which her hand gavo his.
Bruve Margaret I what a pretty
picture sho drew or their futuro:
what words of hopo nnd comfort fell
from her lips all the evening, while
tho burden of her parting song was :

"It won't bo long, dear, and then,
always together 1"

Aud ho, with the .shadow on his
brow and the deeper shadow in his
heart, kept murmuring : " 'Tit not
so hard for hor as mo, else sho would
show It more." For he recollected
what Charllo Mavuurd had told him
Unit week ; how his girl nearly broke
hor heart when he went uway for a
month; how sho declared it would
kill her, und did actually faint when
hu bade her good-b- y. And hero was
Margaret brighter than usual ! Why,
ho had dreaded that last evening al-
most hoped sho would tcel so badly
as to mako him relinquish his pur
pose, hho did not look liko dying
wiiu sucn a glow in uer eyes, ami lie
had expected to sco them heavy with
lean an tne evening.

All, ltogor l'onll You will yet
icarn to givo tiiaiiKS mat wnoii you
wera weak tho woman nt your sido
could bo strong; to bless tho eyes
thnt mot yours so steadily ; to know
tho worth of tho liuart that can sing
even under a cloud.

Standing on tho threshold where so
many "good-night- s" had been spoken,
Murirarct's hand did not shako ns she
gavo liiin n parcul. "Only somo little
things you'll uocd," sho whispered,
ami per voice quivered n trino when
suo sniu: "uou uicss tnuc, my be
loved l"

Out into tho storm he .went, but
llntrorimr at tho irato turuod and saw
In tho doorway a faco whose every
lino wis lighted with tho love which
wou a live lor mm oven turoutrn
death. '

Not hard for her? tho flame of the
study-luiu- n flickered, nickered till it
died, nil unknown to Margaret; the
flro lu tho grate bnrnbd low, and it
mado no difference to the one occu- -

of thu room, as sho crouched onfiuntbench, burvluir her head lit the
arm-cha- ir for there were tears then
lu tho brown cvos. there was aaony
lu tho louder heart left .peculiarly
alone. Thus has many a woman borne
in secret tho individual sorrow, that
she mlirht not add tP the care of lover
or husband one word or leok which
would make .him falter, and irrown
strong in her endurlug rosolvo to bo
uruvu tur ins bhkoi

One year! ami in Lawyer Chan- -
nlnii's study sits Uoucr Ford. Tho
mornlnir iwner has falleu at his sido.
and on the table lies the mail, butttlte
letters remain unnoticed, , lor he is
solving a question .that must bo. an-
swered ere lie leaves that'rootn. '

' From his tfockei'lie takes a 'tiny
white glove; vory small it looks
across hlsbroaoTplTlru. , lie lives ovor
im iiours or meproviout oyoinng; is
again In' tin), pirrort 'ttrrbunded1 by
tno.jrotstliiaml beauty. among which he
has so frequently mingled during tho

.1
winter ; ir once tnoro t the side oTl
the pretty Kophle dimming, turning
aer music surai, uancicjr wiin ner,
holding her bouquet, (his gift) ; and

ow.Uiei forgets! tb throng around
them aud is talking of "going away ;"
bit year is completed, and In her
rather jhoute ,be .spends ,hls ,Jatt
wcex, a guosi. it may oe emotion
Which causes tho belle to berid hor
head, certainly the little gloved hand
tremotes, over lift arm, , ner voice
lowers as slie lairients his departure:
"It will be terribly lon61y, and she
will misa hlmawfully. Oh 1 she does
not: oeiwve in, remembrances or
promises 'out ,of sight, oul, of
mind" go sho is extremely pcnslvo
during the romalndcr of the evening,
and he is Just saying "Sophie," when
somo ono claims her for a waltz, and
Roger realizes how far ho has gono.
That night ho spies' the tiny' glove on
me stairs, anu can ne uo moro than
pick it up? lie wipoa bis tented
brow, and in so doing notlcos .the
name, and he recollects that it is ex
actly a year slttco that small Darccl
was slipped into his hand How like
Marcaret ike neat heuiuilbs? and dell
eate .marking I Somehow those two
souvenirs went iiiio uuicrent nock
ets, and all that night In Villous he
witnessed a most confuted conflict
bctwoou white handkerchief and
soiled gloves, rrobubly with the
dawninir of light tho former would
have won the victory, if in going
down to breakfast Roger hail not
seen Sophie appearing prettier than
evor in tno midst or uer company ;
and so iu her lather's study he sat
areamiiig as other men huvo dreamt.
waved merely for the moment by' a

a siiotie iniiuenco wuiou some trivial
incident ahull dispel.

There was n conversation in the
adjoiuiug parlor, aud be heard his
name. Could that volco bo Sophie's ?
iiioto worus ners r

"O ho's lust us foolish as tho rest
Why, my dear, I liko Mr. Ford well
enouirb. uud nana thinks ho's perfec
tion. 1 might possibly spend tho ond
of my days with him, providing he'd
let me do as I pleased, if it wcro not
ror an ancient iiiomer aud a veritable
old maid of n sister that ho's got to
take care of: and they'd bo everlast
ingly hanging around, for ho adores
tit n I it it rxti lift a I tt I ava u I lit"VMM V vviunu IIU i SS IV? Willi
me, and actually thought I meant
what I said lust night. Yes, I'vo had
my fun 1"

What a laugh followed tho heartless
Words! thu laugh which Roger had
inougni so musical.

It was sutllelotit ; for tho first and
last time in his lilo ho despised him
sell. From the letters at his sido ho
selected the ono that had uuver failed
to como through all the weeks of that
year a qnlot, happy letter telling
of tho welcome uwultiuir hint and
O how full of truo love it was I
Would Margaret havo spokou so of
his mother uud sister i No !

Vcrv lonif so mcd tha lotirnov
homo. It was homo whero Marguro't
was, anu ue wouui go to nor.

Ouco more tho tiro burns brlghtl
in tho little siltiug-rooi- n ; tho clac
which has chimed tlio lViirht of so
many lonely hours is oovorcd with
scarlet bittur-swe- ut berries. How
beautiful thoy ure against tho black
marble I

There stands tho "low roekor, nnd
tho light of tho study-lam- p fulls on
thu Hiimo worn work-baske- t. Thu
arm-cha- ir is no longer vacant, while
on Roger rcits iio'shadow, for In his
heart there reigns tlto suiishluo of
love.

Ho tells all toMarcarct. even mak
ing her sitiilo over the bultlu of hand-
kerchiefs and gloves.

True Margaret! for though she has
hoard of Roger's attention to Lawyer
Clianulng's daughter, sho has trusted
mm : niiu looKiug down lu her nee
plain to every ono else ho thinks It
glorious

Now tho says:
"Roger, bol'oie Will comes in, I'vo

a surprlsd for you. Poor old Mrs.
Hart has irono to her last homo ; I'vo
tukeu her room nnd lined up my
larger onoior your moiuor. ami my
inolhor, , for your sister und mluo.
Sluco your father's death they have
bcon alone, and

.
as soon us you

.
can cro

A .1 ..itor inem w i it sparo you.
donr) I want them here. It has given
mo sweet joy iu uo tins, tor you,
uoncoiortii uiv people snail bo my
pcouic, iny UUU III) UOU, "

Well for us. my reader, if with
Roiror Ford we have learned this
lotiou that the truest proof of lovo is
not In dying, out lu livinu aud doina
for tho dear one. Hearth and Home.

A irood story Is told1 of a certain
actor whose fata it was to represent
tho luferior parsonaxo in tho drama.
such as messengers, sorvlng-nio-n, etc.
Oun riightt a certain great tragedian
being engaged, tho poor nctor, enac-
ting

,
the character or a servant, had

to repeat tlieso words: "My lord, tho
coaeli is waiting." This was all hp
had to say, but turning to 'tho gallery a
part' of the audience, ho added, with
stentorian Voice; "And permit me
further to observe, that tho man who
raises ms nauti nguiusia woman, save
in tbo,wy, of klndncn. is unworthy
the' narao of Brltoh." Shouts of an- -

Clause followed. ' After tho play, on
remonstrated with by tbe great

travediau for this Innovation, ba re.
piled. "I regret Jo, have, aiuioyed' you,:
btitlt'slay benefit nek t1 "weekand i.
must make utytolf popular-- WMkllie
audience."

ssatfla m Itrsjet Car.
Quite au amusing Incident occurred

yestoraay on one of our street car
lines. The ear was quite fullandhiamong the paitengers were twS well
urcssen ana wen-DeBavc- rl young' col
orea nam, eacn nan eg with her aillttlet colored .airl aMminvtv .mtrattf
threelyeariJ f ,1g;r BiUlnl'iieTt Its
mother waromv of tlvr'colored chli--
nrm anuaiegt yt, mjf af JUSTerf
pensively-dresse- d yoang lady, who
also had WUh lier. a HttTft.glyhalUlit i
the samo aire of the colored chlldrn. 1

Tho car had hardly loft Fourth street!)
whet? aiylisBtyVlreVtcd genilcmatiT
euicrca mocnr, sua glancing around,
recugmzeu me voting iaay. compn
menu wero exchanged and Augustus
desirous ef sitting lesldo IiliCmslt
friend, took the occasion and Zhallb,
ertv to relieve the .little colored, girl
nr nfiv Utiekl easat ttst t i,MM iImsbh sassA,w. v mi 4u nisi uvnu nirviijthe floor of the ear Wltbont as fduchU

fi ucuii a -- oy our .leave,"
1 ho countenance of the young mother
of the child showed but too plain that
ihodldiotrelisH,thc proceeding, but
she said nothing. Augustus was
pleased : and. to make his hanmnass
more complete, he kindly provlilod thoj
II H In tvtfrl taVliI aK atnAinsietahl i

young lad 'M his sido with a seatou !
his lap. Hor he caressed, chatted to
n.i.l !... ...I ....111 .k. At ..I!uiii. t.icu, iioui in iiuiicu ui iiiuis
ill the car was attracted. The srlrl
seemed to tire of Augustus' auM-uo- us

attentions', and ut a favorable
opportunity sllnncd 'down 'unon'tho
floor and out Intojho4cntre of tho car.
Quick as thought he littlo colored
child was pushed by. Us mother be-
tween the extended limbs of Atigtts- -
ius, nun mo poor iniioccni icirow,
thinklnir. nerhBDB that tha little favhr- -
ite of hlsicUmpaiilotii'liad returhed,
absent-mindedl-y lifted tho colored
child upou his Jap, not noticing tho
exchange. The situation can better

1 .A ii..u .1 . ..! mi.- -:uu iiuaKiuuu i nun ucbciiucu. 1 liero
sat tho elegant Augustus chatting
merrily 10 ins companion, ins arm en-

circled loviiiBlv about thd llttle'col--
ored girl, who looked lip Into his fsco
with round-eye- d wonder. Every-
body in the car was convulsed with.
tho laugbtt'r they did not daro to sup- -
iiich. auxuiiud wiia iiunuiiiaaou.
He could see nothing, lo. lauirh about.
mill lor a tnoninnt was intnllv at n lcu
for tbo occasion bf tho incrrlmcnt.
Soon, however. Im tv atnmtiiin.' In

l,n it,o.,r it... ii. ...ir ui.
tlo girl which ho suppoued ho had
upon hi9lap,aud he gazed wltha

cnijutcnnucc upon the
face of tho little innocent whom he
had there. A rippling laugh 'from
the lips of his companion called tho
simple Wroteh to his senses, and amid
tho laughter of the crowd lie mado a
hurried exit from a sceno too ridictK
luusior ins souiiiivo nerves to ucar,. .L t L W f -si. riouis jwpuuucun.

"Owl." RtTBSKi.. Not long slnco- -

.1 1 n.l i.. n i -- . . -- 1 ii... ii i ,uuisu tliu ivuiuuui lllisnuil l.nufvil ill lliu
southwest as "Owl Russell" who was
onco Henry Clay's private secretary.
He was a man of inten-- o egotism,
whoso chief object in Ufo was to bo
admired and notorious. Years autl
years ago. while in the Missouri Leg-
islature, he got the tobviauet which
clung to him ull the rest of Ills life, aiid
actually carried him out of, his polit-
ical career. It was during n violent
dubato in which be had shown an
absurd pomposity that ono of bis
political comrades rose and quietly
told a littlo story.' lie said that oho
night Russell, wliilo traveling through
thu woods, lost hi. way, and being a
stranger in that part ot the country,
became rather nervous, Wlijlo lis
this sorry plight ho suddoiiH' heart! n
voire not far a wny calling out :
"Who, who,, who are you If" Tio
answer was )oud nnd prompt, "I am
Col. William 11. Russell, for many
years a prominent' inetiibor of tho
Kentucky Legislature, was school
liommisslonor for tlio Southoru dis-
trict of Kentucky, urn now tho repre-
sentative of Cnlluwiiy cpiinty iu tfie
Missouri Legislature, urn spoken ot tm
tho Wlilir candidate fir next OtiU- -
trress, and am losti Who uro you 2"
Of courto tlie queUe iWas repeated,
and tho answer was aguln returned
with all its linked dianilv until the
audience screamed with lauirhtcr anil

reeled poor Russell whenever huSared to rise with .Wbei.wko. who
ure you.?' 1 And solve got tbe nanio
of"Owl4iuss,ell."( , ,

The Snahlards afo said' to havo a
nrnvnrn wnion ronrm ,t icri,,nii.
marry your uautrnter to nersunerior :
at twenty to her equal ; but at thirty
io nuyuouy wno win uuvo uer.'; ,

The colored Baptists ot tlio' 'Sputii- -
orn states havo resolved to practlca
"feet washing" as a tbkeu ot linmanity
nud lovo for one anotbbr.v Whatever
tho obloct. the result

.
will .tirubuhlv. -- w , , n -- ij -- , 'r--i--rf

OU OOllCIICIOI. ,, II

A Youtlir ladv. In ('oiiv'Vsf n' iirttl.
geiitlenraii, epoke'or having resided

in St. i Louis. "Was St, Louis your
uatlyo pjaee?" asked, tho, gejitjemaii.
vvlVfil. nt tlfllt. nr llin limn " wne- -
nnniiAn run...V .MMiu.it', . "

A patient who called upon a spiritual
aiodiuin lu au Illinois town the other

.VWyilJorftuwipq uppuuio bijumatlsm.
was somewjiitt atiiHfed wn.bo ,tohl

'that1 tfiedrsehse' Would ihrj'n U&k i.l
lelt 'lig wertWdibeeitito thatihau
Heitett to 1Mb h tMUent mn i isg, , pre
seutodto him by n gratofui couutry


